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Thoſe Fools are wretched that are forc'd to buy, 
Their Rulers Fame, with their own Infamy. 
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XN 7000 pinions ſpread, the affion morn © 

() Sweeps the ,pearl'd lawn, and ſtuds the 
ſpangled thorn 

With watry gems, to ſparkle on the day 
Of D=—t's glory, and his pomp diſplay. 
The: little Lark freſh riſing from his neſt, 
Gladneſs exulting in his grateful breaſt, 
Strains forth his throat, and as he ſprings on high, 
Warbles wild muſick, while he wins the ſky. 
All nature wakes the Juſty-laughing Hind, 
Leaving for nicer folks, black ſpleen behind; 
Flies to the harveſt home, or on the dale, 
Melts the coy milk-maid, with his love-lorn tale; 
Whilſt ſunk in fleep upon the cypreſs down, 
His brow ſurrounded by a popy crown, 
Lay Gilatin the curtains clos'd around; 
Soc how dead, and darkneſs how profound * 
His ſoul was concord. and his breaſt was free, 
From pomp, ſrom pride, from ſplended miſery: 
Unfit to buſtle through an active life, 
Fraim'd for a fond indulgence to a wife. — 
Loud thunders rattle thro' the founding hall, 
Which mortals priceſtly pandæmonium call — 


} 


n . 
The 1 wers diſband, and all a ſeveral way 
choice or inclination prompted ſtray — _ 
ill their great chief return they ſtrive to gain | 
ruce from their thoughts, and reſpite from their 
pain — 1 
Once with rage creſted and aſpiring pride, 
He ſtrode the land, and diſcord by his ſide; 
{lan bound his brow-lawn ſleeves he wore ; 


hand the torch of perſecution bore, _._ 
ich all the Devils with dreadful yell 
Had kindled at the hoteſt flames of hell: 
The curb of power, the lawleſs Juſt for ſway 
* Dominic pomp of tyranny diſplay. ' - * 
His front was fraud, a ſtranger to all ſhame, 
Ruin his boaſt! — Galefius was his name, + - 
Long on the land this baleful met'or blaiz d, 
Sick to the ſoul, with terror ſtruck we gaiz d; 
Reſiſtleſs to our fate, without reſource were found 
Diſpair and deſolation waſting round. 
Thus when the Hawk above the fallow flies, 
The Sparrow ſporting, if by chance he ſpies, 
Deſigns his death — when hov'ring o'er his head, 
The little anton ſees ſure ruin ſpread 
Cloſe to the earth he claps his beating breaſt, 
Ne er more to viſit the forlorn neſt — | 
Oh for a fowler now, wich leaden death, 
To rob this worthleſs raviſher of breath ! — 
Hark! ſure deſtruction in that thunder ſpoke, 
Forth fluſhing from the flame, and burſted ſmoke z 
Down falls the bird, the ſparrow ſprings on high, 
His pinions piercing thro” the yielding ſky —— 
Sull o'er-our heads the dread deſtroyer fee, 
Fatal to us as Thebes, thy Sphynx to thee — 
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The yellow beards juſt blighted by his breath 


Riſe tall and empty o'er the furrow d earth. 

The purple bloſſom on the verdant ſtem 

* Of flax, far richer than the orient gen, 

Shall now no more with golden bules be crown 4 

Fallen foul and faded on the fruitleſs ground. 

Labor! the nurſe of liberty is fled, _ 

Pale ſloth and hunger ſtarving in her ſtead 

Yet to thyne aid, O Theh-s ] an hero came, 

Vanquiſh'd thy Sphyns, and won immortal fame. 
Can we within our deep indented coaſt, p 

No ſaviour Ædipus, no champion boaſt ? 

The danger one to them and us ariſe _ . 

For Spbynx was then a P—te in difguiſe.— 

Shall we bow down beneath oppreſſive might? 

Remember Thebes ſprung glorious from the fight. 
Oh ſenſe of liberty ! celeſtial mind ! — | 

Thou firſt beſt gift of Gop, to bleſs mankind ! 

When the expanding Patriots breaſt you fire 

With vaſt beneficence, and fond deſire 

To aid his race, — dangers are put to flight 

Like miſts that vaniſh from the morning light; 


Till the firm purpoſe of his ſoul he ſees 


Accompliſh'd, toil is ſweet, and labour eaſe ; 

No ſecond thought creeps in of private gain, . 

Virtue enough can a Es his pain; 

Vet glad to hear the tributary ſon 

Of — rebounding thro' the joyful throng. 
Hail great Alcides ! let the earth proclaim, 


Jo late poſterity, the grateful theme, 
Let nature echo till the lively ſound, . 


ang the repeating elements rebound ; 
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And oh Jerne's ſons! thou reſcu'd race, 


He ever mindful of the heavenly grace, 


That lent Alcides to thy ſtreaming tears, 

And as the ſun, revolves ſucceeding years; 

In glad memorial, be your off ſpring taught 

How great Alcides for their freedom fought ; 

Corruption baffled, ſtill Alcides ſtands 

Briarius, bribing with his hundred hands ; 

Alcides ſolv'd the riddle, ſets us free 

From prieſtly pride, from papal tyranny. 

The riddle but a miniſterial guiſe, 

To hide the people from their prince's eyes — 

What, tho' the Sphynx be to a Hydra grown, 

And lyes be multiplied around the throne ; 

What, tho' a while the ſycophants and ſlaves, 

Baſe born caitifs, and illuſtrious knaves, 

That hide all excellence from public view, 

Repell Alcides, by their impious crew; 

Yet ſhall we utter in the regal Ear, 

Attend ye venal crew, and trembling hear, 

Truths, that ſhall ſtrike corruption with diſmay, 

Shall ſtrip Galeſius of his guilty ſway z — 

Truth is the torch by which that Hydra dies, 

State falſhood ſprouting with ten thouſand lies. 
Conſcious of this, Galeſius drops his frown, 

No more a terror to the gaping town ; 

the public love diſpairing to obtain, 

He ſtrives ſome ſlight appearances to gain ; 


And ere the fun had left the filver ſea, 


Penſive, to Gilotin, he points his way; 3 
While black diſpair, and powerleſs ſpight in arms, 
Torture his torn breaſt with dread alarms ; 
Diſponding hate, and malice freſh diſguis'd, 
Sprung from falſe friendſhip * profer'd, and diſpis'd; 
e Augments 


[=O Mr. T--{--d--l and Mr. Gu meſſages, 
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Augments his anguiſh, yet he ſtrives to hide 

The terror of his ſoul, that damn his pride; 

Smiles on his face he wore, and tun'd his tongue: - 

With all the muſicks of the Siren's ſong, 44 

So when reſtrain'd within their watry ſhroud, | 

Lo! mut'ring thunders murmurs thro” the cloud; 

Bright Iris mounts upon her melting bow, | 

Painting the pitchy gloom with gaudy ſhow ; 

Thus ſmiled Galeſius, while a gaſtly grace 

Of grim dimoniac, grin'd upon his face ; 

Sore ſtung with ſcorn he rolls his ſcowling eyes, 

Bie in his fancy ſeen ! — he ſtarts, and crys, 

O thou that with ſurpaſſing ſtrength didſt ſtand 

The great protector to a reſcu'd land; 

By whoſe virtue foil'd, my malice was beguil'd, 

My ſpight diſpiſed and my rage revil'd, 

On thee I call, and add thy horred name, - 

To tell thee how I loath thy fame, 

That to remembrance brings my wretched ſtate, 

Purchas'd by toil) both infamy and hate 

By day I am not ſeen, a bird of night, 

The rable hoot me from the painful light ; 

My name with horror lulls the babe to reſt, 

A mock for mimicks, and a theme for jeſt. 

O did all powerful deſtiny ordain 

Me in my lowly I ſtation to remain, 

There no unbounded hope had rais'd me high, 

The worm that crawls can ne'er attempt to fly; 

Bleſt had I been with calm humility, - \, 

My hands from guilt, my ſoul from terror free, 

But now, alaſs ! how wretched can I bear, 

Collected wrath, and infinite diſpair.!  _ 
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Which way J fly is hell, myſelf is hell, 
And in the loweſt deep, my fears foretell; 
A lower deep, by much more dreadful ſtill, 
As is the future, than the preſent ill. 
Can I :ielent? — of every means bereft 
No room for pardon, none for repentance left, 
But by ſubmiſſion, and my great diſdain, 
Forbids the peace ſubmiſſion can obtain. 
Shame then my ſhare, among the venal crew 
Whom I ſeduc'd, boaſting I cou'd ſubdue, 
My- great opponent —— ah me that boaſt in vain! 
How dearly I abide, — under what pain 
What torments, torture do I inward groan, 
While they adore me on the ſplendent throne, 
Wittrdiadem and croſier mounted high, 
(Alas ! they ſittle know) ſupreme in miſery | 
Then farewell hope, with hope farewell remorſe, 
And had I means I would not tamely curſe ! 
I'd rob the tun of his deteſted light, 
To blot this land with everlaſting night; 
The blake North wind ſhould blaſt the barren Tile 
And want await the huſband for his toi]. | 

O that my eyes were baſilicks ! my breath 
Strong with a peſtilence, ſhot ſudden death 
Or that my vile offences did demand, 
Stern judgment on the devoted land; 
And I the miniſter, the tremendous rod, 
To wreck the vengence of an angry 0d 1— 
Enceladus beneath ſome burning hill 
Transfixt, they, taſk with plerlure 1 af fulfil ;- 


1 heave mc t burſt the mountain's fide" 


rn the fus'd' foffils,” and the burning tide | 
Abſten ſulpher, lakes of liquid fire, 
of ſtate; and miniſters of ire; — 
'Till-the whole ile, as Sahm heretofore, | 
Diſolv'd in flames ſhould ſink, and be no more 3 


— 


The Giant under mount ina, vid. VisG. lucid Book iii. 


(9) 
Oh it wonld glut my malice, could T find 
An nother apple to re-damn mankind '! NI 
Thus as he ſpake, each paſſion dimn'd his face, 
Till recollection maſk'd with manly grace; 
Couch'd im revenge, deep malice ro conceal, 
Concern he practis'd for the country's weal. 
A bait, (weer to the guſt of Gilotin, 
For once he follow'd faction, and the dm 
Of wild enthuſiaſts, through their mazy round, 
In queſt of phantoms no where to be fou nd 
Tho? long he learn'd to priſe an humble life, 
*ar from the paths of politicks and ſtrife. | 
And now regardleſs of the rifmg day, 
Loſt in forgetfulneſs and fleep he lay | 
Sooth'd are his cares, and fatiate his defires, © 
No paſt miſhap, nor future ill mfpires 
His vacant breaſt, but ah! what dangers wait 
The man in indolence ſecure ; his fate, 
Too lately feen, more terrible appears, 
At pay with reſolution, till his fears 
Manicle his will, precipitate to run, 
With headlong rafhneſs where he heats to ſhun. 
The ſwift drawn curtains rattle on their rings 
Riſe Gilotin — ere yet awake he ſprings © 
He gapes amazement on a godly frame, 
Tall and majeftic, and his poſt the ſame, 
As when emerging from the blazing flood, 
The fiend ſupreme in pride collected ftood, 
Rous'd the lull'd legions from the burning lake, 
Hell trembled, till the ſolid entrails ſhake; | 
O fon! he faid, and as he foftly ſmil'd, 
A yet mort tendet Ehithet beguil'd, 
Arötiſt thy generous flame, with ſpeed ariſe, 
Lo! glory guides you with her glit'tring ptiſe, 
Fly 1wift be faid, àugmenit the purchas d bands, 
A crowd collected at the Thoſe! ftands. "© "OY 
Fit cke rare roll, devide your triple name, 
(Thin cov'ring for inquity and ſhame) 
He 


Sooth, ſcold and threaten, promiſe fair, and bribe, 


Thus thro? the kennel Jack-daws ſtrut and ſtride 


Of promis'd title Gilotin bereave, 


An empty title to reward they pain! 


( 10 ) 


Be inftant with your friends, make all ſubſcribe, 


Grant titles to the mob, ennoble ſlaves, 

The mean make mighty, and give note to knaves ; 
Swell a long liſt with names, how ere unknown, 
This the nations voice, we'll plead before the throne 
The tale Alcides tells, ſhall then appear, 

All falſe or faultring in the regal Ear — 

Fly ſwift, he ſaid, they recompence is told, 

An honour'd knighthood in thy graſp behold ; 
Then with his torch he gently touch'd his breaſt, 
And rob'd his humble ſoul of peace and reſt; 
Fir'd by ambition now he lowdly talks. 

Swells into title, and majeſtic ſtalks ; 


With ſcarlet ſtockings and a crown. of pride; 
He boaſts his zeal, exceeds his leader's charge, 
Forges ſome names, and others feigns at large, 
Fluſh'd with vain hopes, his genuis next he tries 
To ſpread ſtrange ſcandal, and unmeaning lies ; 


His frauds detected, and his falſhoods known, 


Shame and diſgrace upon his patron thrown, 


Succeſs awaits the generous and brave 

Raſh bigot to defeat thy leaders aim, 
Pretended ſtrength doth impotence proclaim ! 

One refuge left Galefius to diſown, 

With matchleſs front and impudence his own, 
Thy luckleſs labour, moſt illuſtrious tool! 

And mark thee to thy face a med'ling fool, 

Juſt recompence attends thee for thy toil, _ 
Scorn from thy chief, and chaſtis ment from B—le / 
O pitious caſe! ----- by guilt thou could'ſt not gain F 


Since all thy crimes could not denote thee Dvus'p, 
For a ſingle lye, iwas cruel to be DU D. 
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Deareſt chip of my own block, 


INCE thou art become ſo inſtrumental in 
the reformation of manners, I ſhall make 
bold to recommend to thee, perſeverance in 

well-doing ; and by the near relation there is be- 
tween us, (I do not mean that ariſing. from con- 
ſanguinity, or rather conlinguinity, but ſameneſs 
of ſentiment, and identity of ſubject on which we 
put our tallents to profit) fen! as of right a con- 
cern for thy conduct : Moreover, thy office of re- 
former general, conſtitutes thee a redreſſer of grie- 
vances, which alſo gives me a title to thy attention, 


being one of late very much injured, and this is 
my compinnt. 


I had ever eſteemed myſelf of moſt univerſal al- 
lance ; all ranks and conditions afforded me cou- 
ſins, in ſo 8 that I yy much doubt, whether 

| any 


| 


tk 131 
any new enthroned B-——p could boaſt a more 
numerous relationſhip. But now, alas | how deſti- 
| tute! I am looked upon by my own blood as an 
alien, an utter ftranger, or a thing unworthy the 
| ſmalleſt notice; — eſpecially do I find this want of 
natural affection among the retainers to the F—r 
ts, notwirhſtinding the turn of my face, and 
family frown, is ſo remarably unmeaning on every 


- 


A while indeed I was very much at a loſs to ac- 
count for their coolneſs, till I diſcovered that lead 
and logs were wretched ingredients to faſhion an 
author ; and this being the publick profeſſion at 
Preſent, of courſe, all claimants to the title diſown 
their connection with your humble ſervant ; — and 
now I have the opportunity, permit me to mention 
my motive far appearing in print, viz. to convince 
thoſe, my brother Stocks, that I do not ſhame my 
parentage, and that in every circumſtance and ca- 
pacity I am their relation, 


© Yet much do I fear, notwithſtanding theſe my 

endeavours, they ſtill may diſclaim me as none of 

their kind; wherefore, dear mr. Reformer, do me 

your office, and by the argumentum bacillinum, 

convince them there is no diſtincuon between a 
dunce and a block-head, 


© Tho”, on recollection, I am half inclined to for- 
give thoſe ſorry dogs; — when I conſider the bene- 

fit, by means of that worthy divine d—Q—r Bt, 
I am like to receive from their ſhyneſs: — He in- 
deed, publickly profeſſeih an attachment to my in- 
tereſt, for which 1 do as publiekly return him my 
thanks ; and becauſe I do not abound in a variety 

O 


4 ö . 
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of means to expreſs my grati tude for his favors, 
I muſt ſeize this firſt opportunity that offers, an 
by theſe preſents aſſume for my pattern, his ſingu- 
lar and ſenſible method of P. S. Epiſtle Dedicat ry. 


But, that thou mayeſt apprehend the nature of 
my obligation, I recommend to thy 1 h 

eloquent, genteel and convincing querift, by whi 
thou wilt find I bid fair for fome dignity ; — In 
hands alone, can ſecurely be reſted the adminiſtration ; 
Seeing by a fingle querie, he utterly diſgratifies 
thoſe who poſſeſs property, kindred, friends, or 


connubial connections. 


O moſt mighty Bt by whoſe all powerful 
fiat the unalterable rules of right and uniformity ate 
rendered mutable and uncertain ! Permitted by thee, 
I put in my claim to f—v—r—n—ty. Beggar, 
foundling, and monſter, that Lam] by thee I be- 
come a candidate for command — In the three 
kingdoms is there one (ſaving his G the L 
Pp e) on thy principles, better quallified for 
dominion than I am ? and thus do I make out m 
titles; no man owns me for higrkin then where 
are. my family connections? my eſtate, like "a 
G—ll---w---y inheritance under! ſheriff inquiry, is 
no where to be found, and my failings lead not 


to females. 


4 45 


Vet ſoftly good d- ct -r, I fear after all I have 
not much reaſon to: boaſt of thy kindneſs, juſt now 
being told by a car- man, who ſtopt to make water, 
Mat a certain * 10 ſpecies, very neceſſary to the 
grand Turk and great Doge, have been imported 

in 
» Mutes, Singers, Eunuchs, and P—th— 


— 


[14] 


in quantities; and verily do I apprehend the quali- 

fications of theſe: new faſhioned gentry, furniſhed 
the pious pn aforeſaid, with his catalogue of 
negative requiſites, which depoſeth me from my 
fancied dominion : I hope therefore, moſt: righte- 
ous Reformer, thou wilt not ſuffer prevarication 
more than lies to go unchaſtiſed ; and with B—r 
thou wilt remember thoſe ſparks by whom I am 
ſtript of my crown; whether they bein crape, in 
ſcarlet, or in lawn, adminiſter thy wholeſome cor- 
rection; but beware of the {—ld—rs ſoft part, for 
what more tender than the ſeat of his honour 
there, as mr. Pope ſays, no m—n—/t—r ſo ſore. 


The C mH ſe I would recommend to 
my deareſt Sticks private inſpection; here are one 
or two quondam cater-couſins to whom, as 
-d—n Croſs ſaid to a certain L-— C— ] Ce, 
a beating would be of infinite ſervice. | 


The Play Houſe is pretty well reformed already, 
the m—n—g—r come upon his alto-humiliation, 
or ſublime” penitentials, ſo they are in no need of 
"thy counſel; 2 


And now I am to take my leave of thee, let me 
drop one little hint: - ſhould be thy fate to en- 
counter the ſkull of obſervator , bear in 
mind this maxim of Hok act, .— "yl 


— Fragili quarens illidere dentem 
_ . Ofends S O LI D O. 


Wich ſincereſt wiſhes for thy proſperity, 
2 I bid thee Farewell, 
\ The Wooden-Man in Eſſex-Street. 
"hl F 
21 Se Faulkner“ Fournal, April 95 Wo - N 
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or a Flight beyond =_ Maſter 


HE AD [ am infa! bad e 
of caſtor and pollux, called Docanes, which 
were no more than two beams ſet up right in the 
ground, and joined together at top by a croſs 
piece of timber : oeſt thou hot apprehend 
me? ——- I mean to propoſe; that when 87 
like L ſhall be diſgraced, or diſguſted with 
meddling, he may be ſet down by my ſide, and con- 
nected by thy interpoſition in manner aforeſaid ; 
thus ſhould we ſtand a lovely loving Pair, true re- 
preſentatives of the twin brothers; he on his 
panch, propoſing to the public whatever R——x 
or his fellows ſhall write, and I the reverſe. 


From which, perhaps, we may pick up informa- 
tion enough to cheat with a ſhew of divinity, and an- 
ſwer like oracles at croſs purpoſe to all uſeful queſti- 
ons; and who knows but, in time, we may. be able 
to ſolve and explain this phenomena, which has ſo 
long perplexed Lord Bolingbrooke himſelf ; namely 
thoſe inſtances of ® perſons, raiſed to the higheſt 
poſts of power, authority, command, nay-even to 
empire, who had not, either from their obſture birth, 
or their low, tallents, or their ſtill lower habits, the 
leaft wen even to dream of mW: + den. 
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Death af Lord ST RATH MOR E, 
Slain at Sheriff-Muir,' F e 
abjured Popi Baſtard. J 
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. old Fer in 1715. and by him ereated Duke: of 

＋◻ found'in the Cabinet of his virtuous Sifter, che han- 

e Mtg to the Chevalier, and D-— 

ch f. An.: — by by bis Tutor. 


* . LA ſome curi dus ecdbtes and OnBrvaliGs fre- 
Ming 40 Nr. T Information, and the conſequent 
Embaſſy in - af that truly pious and devout Pr te, 


the B 01-45 ane ; which may, perhaps, help 
to ſhorten « pg Oe bates, an: and eſtabliſh the Character of 


that upright ee $94 and, Revolution  Princjgled Whig, 
Mr. 4—— $S——, former! ar UN: 

N of thoſe wal 4 a little 
Pamphlet, entitled, 


* ion to be conſider ious to 
rejecting the Money- Jar N | 


Ae to the procurement of A L—wy—— of high 
Station in f —4. | 


